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Madame sent for me yesterday evening, at
seven o'clock, to read something to her; the
ladies who were intimate with her were at Paris,
and M. de Gontaut ill. "The King," said she,
"will stay late at the Council this evening; they
are occupied with the affairs of the Parliament
again." She bade me leave off reading, and I
was going to quit the room, but she called out,
" Stop." She rose; a letter was brought in for
her, and she took it with an air of impatience
and ill-humour. After a considerable time she
began to talk openly, which only happened when
she was extremely vexed; and, as none of her
confidential friends were at hand, she said to
me, " This is from my brother. It is what he
would not have dared to say to me, so he writes.
I had arranged a marriage for him with the
daughter of a man of title; he appeared to be

10y knew of the matter;   but they
